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the boats and destroyers steal towards the land.
A little before five an enemy's searchlight flares out.
The boats are now in shallow water under the Gaba
Tepe cliffs, and the men are leaping ashore. Then
comes a blaze of rifle fire from the Turkish trenches
on the beach, and the first comers charge them with
the bayonet. The whole cliff seems to leap into light,
for everywhere trenches and caverns have been dug
in the slopes. The fire falls most heavily on the men
still in the boats, who have the difficult task of wait-
ing as the slow minutes bring them shoreward. The
first Australians do not linger. They carry the lines
on the beach with cold steel, and find themselves
looking up at a steep cliff a hundred feet high. In
open order they dive into the scrub, and scramble
up the loose yellow rocks, among the purple cistus
and the matted creepers and the thickets of myrtle.
They have left their packs at the foot, and scale the
bluffs like chamois. It is an achievement to rank
with Wolfe's escalade of the Heights of Abraham.
Presently they are at the top, and come under the
main Turkish fire. But the ground gives good cover,
and they set about entrenching the crest of the cliffs
to cover the boats5 landing. This is the position at
Sari Bair at 7 a.m.

As we journey down the coast we come next to
Beach Y. There at 7 a.m. all is going well. The
1st King's Own Scottish Borderers and the Plymouth
battalion of the Naval Division, landing at a place
which the enemy thought wholly impracticable, have
without difficulty reached the top of the cliffs. . . .
At Beach X things are even "better. The Suriftsure
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